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him on the footing of an old friend 


* ‘whose intimacy has been cement- 


saat “86h fespiected the father as a per- 
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/* THE EFFECTS 
OF SELFISH PRINCIPLES. 
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sae Continued. ) 


HIS son had already committed 
several indiscretions, but now be= 
gan to follow his father’s way to 
happiness. The latter lived with 





whose superior experience alone 
entitled him to respect. He nei- 
ther required entire confidence in 
his son, nor did he repose it in 
him. They conducted themselves 
‘towards each other like two friends 


‘ed bya long acquaintance. The 


“fett ftfodel of prudence, and the 4 
‘father loved his son as a pupil who 
did honour to hisi instruction. 


Phe elder’ Rotielle was ‘one day 
passing through a street in Paris, 
when a female, beauteows @s Au- > 
ror.; came out of w ‘snvall house, 


and proceeded towards a-churctt. 


Her «blooming -complexion, the 
innocenee’that beamed from her 
sparkling eyes; and Ber “graceftil 
figure; cauglit the ateention of the 
refined epicure. He followed her 
to thé‘ehurchy-and frony therice al- 





most to her habitation. 





charged” his servant fo make in- 
quiry concerning the name and 
circumstances of the fair stranger; 
and returned -home, struck with 
the charims of her beauty, 


The sbtvaiit; who had for miatiy 
years been the confidant ofshis 


-master, brought the. ‘most’ explicit 


intelligente, to the following ef- 


- fect +The beautiful young »fe - 


male was'the wife’ of a ‘painter, 
named Morton ; the family did 
hot appear to be in the easiest cir- 
cumstances, for they lived in a ve- 
ry frugal and simple manner : both 
the husband and wife were natives 
of Paris. The servant ‘likewise 
said sumething concernihg the 
tender affection of this couple for 
each other, to which his master 
replied, with the exclamation of 
“Blockhead ! ‘The only ac- 
quaintante ‘of the § ing woman 
was a milliner, who ocured 
fieé htsband his first j by 
whom she was employed in Wwork- 
ing embroidery. 






Rouelle soon formed an ac- 
quiintance ‘with the milliner ; but 
Madame ‘Morton yery seldom 
went to her house. At length 
Rouelle ‘saw her again, and his 





He then !} 


passion was still more powerfully 






































































received of the milliner, concern- 
ing Morton’s family, convinced 
him’ of the dilficulty-of his under- 


taking. Without letting the wo-. 


man into the secret of his plan, he 


employed her to recommend the |} 


painter to some emphoyment.at the 
house of one of his friends. Here 


he introduced himself to the.ac-: 


guaintance of the:young artist, by 
an assumed name. The job was 
of some length, for Morton had a 
saloon to paint. 
him every day, and made his art 
the constant theme of conversa- 
tion. ‘He procured Morton, more 
employment, and very soon gain- 
ed the confidence of the young ar- 
tist. His conversation cencern- 
ing the art and the taste of the 
Parisians, were so instructive, 
that Morton rejoiced .at having 
formed such an useful acquaint- 
ance, and requested that he would 
call to see him. Rouelle did so; 
and was equally astonished at the 
beauty of the wife, and at the sin- 
cere affection, the purity and inno- 
cence of the young couple. The 
husband possessed an ardent mind; 
he loved his art with enthusiasm, 
his wife with passionate fervor, 
and virtue with « sublime and in- 
expressible devotion ; the bosom 
of the innecent wife was.fiiled with 
grateful affection to her generous 


spouse. 


Rouelle was now. seated beside 
the charming female ; she even 
took pleasure in his company, and 


Rouelle - visited 








tist’s high sense of virtue. 
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inflamed. The information he |j was for the first time embarrassed 


how. to proceed towards the grati- 
fication of his wish ; for he durst 
not venture, in the most remote 
degree, to offend against the ar- 
Mor- 
ton was incapable of conceiving it 
possible that others should enter- 
tain sentiments and ideas diffe rent 
from his own. 4 


That the young couple were 
perfectly unacquainted with ihe 
world, and with mankind, Rouelle 
was well convinced ; but the hus- 
band’s virtue, and the wife’s affec- 
tion made ample amends for that 
deficiency. 


Morton one day related to 
Rouelle how he had obtained his 
wife. “You must know, my 
dear friend,” said he, embracing 
his wife with joy and tenderness ; 
“ T lost my father early, and was 
a yonng man without friends and 
without money. My mother, an 
excellent woman,’”’—here he lift- 
ed up his hands in exstacy—“ O! 
to her am I indebted for my [felici- 
‘y, for every thing that contributes 
to my happiness !—She taught me 
what all mankind should learn ; 
to be honest and independant, to be 
industrious and content with little. 
I cultivated my art, as well as mu- 
sic, only as a secondary matter ; 
but now, with my few wants, it 
renders me independent. This . 
was the intention of my mother. 
I went to Lyons, to improve my- 


self in my profession. There I 
testified a regard for him : but he || 


was only to learn, not to work. A 
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small sum of money with which 
my mother furnished me, was suf- 
ficient to maintain me there a few 
months. One evening I walked 
out of thé town, down the side of 
the river, to take a drawing of a 
fine landscapé. I threw myself 
down, and those for the fore- 
ground a cluster of trees, beneath 
whose shade an old man was re- 
posing.” Here Morton’s . wile 
seized his hand with tears. He 
gave her a look of tenderness, and 
proceeded. 


“ The old map did not »ppear 
to observe me. I sketched him 
as he sat with his hand to his fore- 
head, in the most melancholy atti- 
tude. When I saw the figure up- 
on my paper, I asked yscil, 
+ But what can be the matter with 
him ?? —* Is it possible ?” cried a 
voice within me ; “ can you deii- 
neaté an unloiunate man, instead 
of relieving him?” 1 rose, has- 
tened to’ him, aud said} Good fa- 
ther, you do not appear to be hap- 


py.” He. fixed on me his eyes, 


bedimmed with tears, and shoos 
his head with a sigh. =I scized 
his haud with sympathising ¢mo- 


tions, and begged him to acqucirt, 


me with the cause of his grief, 
« J] havea wile and a daughter,” 
replied he, with a tremulous voice, 
“« and in a place like this, (point- 
ing to the splendid city) am with- 
out a morsel of bread !”-—'* Good 
God!” L exclaimed: and gave him 
a trifle | He took it with a modest 
blush, and immediately rose up to 
hasten home. | - 




















“ L offered him my arm, because 
he was tired. “Cannot you work?” 


T asked him by the way.- A smile |, 


of painful emotion for a moment 
overspread his feztures. “Jam 
old,” said he, ** unused to labour, 
and my poor wile has been sick 
these twelve months. My daugh- 
ter indeed works to keep us as 
long as possible from starving. 
Ah, dear Siri (Here he stood 
sti!l and looked me in the face) 
To-day indeed; but to-morrow ! a 
month hence !? The teats streamed 


down his aged cheeks. . I put my 


hand into my pocketand gave him 
half of what I had. He accepted it 
with heart-feit gratitude: “ It is so 
little, fathe” said I, with deep 
compassiory “ but fam poor my- 
self.” He louoked-at me, and of- 
fered to return part of the money, 
which I refusedi At length we 
arrived at the cottage where he 
resided. Here he scized my hand, 
and said:—“ That I enter this 
place with joyful sensations, and 
not wii the anguish of despair, is 


your work.” His tears again flow- — 


ed mote copiously, and he drew 
my hand to his breast. I tore my- 
self from him, and hastened down 
the strect,, bécause I was sensible 
that if 1 staid I shoul! give him 
all I had. Alas ! that I could be 
so narrow-minded.’ —* Narrow. 
minded ?” repeated Rouelle, smil- 
ing. 2s 


“The visage of the old man pé- 


netrated deeply into my soul, tho’ 
I was alsle to do nothing more for 


i his relief.—Nothing ?. nothing? 
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thought I, all at once ; cannot you 

work for him? or at least spare 
him some portion of your earn- 
ines? I went the same evening 
to a milliner, for whom I had occa- 
sionally designed patterns of em- 
broi ery, and proposed to paint 
some fans forher; an idea to 
which I was led by a fan that I 
intended as a present for my land- || 
lady. She approved of my pro- 
poss}, and I fell to work the same 
evening, selecting for my purpose 
scenes from the most celebrated 
novels. ‘These fans were a novei- 
ty, and there was soon a great de- 
mand for them. I considered the 
money which I received for my 
labour, as the property of the old 
man. In a few days I went io him, 
and found him on the straw couch 
of his sick wife. “O God !” he 
exclaimed * itis he !” The pa- 
ticnt turned her dim eye, with a 
jook of gratitude, towards me. J] 
sald, * No, good father, I am not 
pocr, for I am able to work, for- 
cive me’? With these words I 
gave him the morey which I had |! 
earned. He hesitated to accept 
it, andT refused to take it again. | 
I acquainted the old man with || 
what I had done, and with my fur- 
therintentions. Permit me, I ad- 
ded, henceforth to consider myself 
as yourson. And tell me your- 
self,” continued Morton, turning 
to Rouellc, “ should not. every 
youn man regard the hoary vic- 
tim of misforiune as his father ?}— 
Tt cost me-some trouble to prevail 
upon these poor but virtuous peo- 
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ple to accept of my assistance ; 
but at length they acceded. 


“Twas very industrious, and 
earned sufficient to procure addi- 
tional comforts for the old man 
and his sick wife. I had been ac- 
quainted with them about a month, 
when at length, for the first time, 


' I beheld their daughter, now my 


beloved wife.” He pressed her 
tenderly to his bosom, and sie kiss- 
ed his hand, as if she saw for the 
first time the benefactor of her pa- 
rents. 


“ She was a girl of fifteen, ac- 
complished, and ” His wife 





interrupted him, blushing,—* But 
my husband has not mentioned 


what we did not discover till some 
time afterwards ; in order to re- 
lieve us, he deprived himself of 
every pleasure ; he left himselfin 
want, that he might enjoy abun- 
dance.’-—With tears of gratitude, 
the tender Louisa fell upon the 
bosom of her husband. 


“ There (continued Morton) I 
first beheld my Louisa, and the 
same moment I loved her. Ah, 
Sir! she was so handsome, and so 
good, that I entertained no doubt 
that she would meet with a better 
offer than I could make her; I 
therefore said nothing. Her mo- 
ther died, and not long afterwards 
her father followed.- I then took 
Louisa home, and treated her as 
my.sister. I loved her inexpres- 
sibly, but still I was silent ; what 
could I offer her but my heart! 
My passion, hoffever, betrayed .it- 
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self. Louisagave me her hand, 
and I was rendered completely 
happy. Yes, I. pessess nothing 
but the heart of my wife, every 
thing else belongs to the unfortun- 
ate ; but her love is accompanied 
with inestimable felicity.” 


Rouelle rose with, a melancho- 
ly countenance, pressed the paint- 
er’s hand with emotion, and left 
them earlier than usual. Mor- 
ton’s narrative had penetrated 
deepiy into his heart. “ The love 
of ihis woman, thought he, con- 
stitutes the only happiness of the 
gelerous young man ; and shall I 
deprive him of this felicity ?? He 
scarcely durst recail the idea ; even 
staid away from the family three 
days, and strove to forget the 

° 


“ But, (added he, when the im- 
pression made by the narrative 
had somewhat worn off) shail 1 
make him unhappy ? Cannot he 
remain happy, and | decome so too? 
How, if the pretty Louisa should 
have sense enough to resign that 
prejudice, fidelity, and in_ return, 
share my wealih with me? Thus 


all three wouki be gainers. [spare 


the husband’s superstition ; what 
more can he desire ?” 


Rouelle’s inclination for Mor- 
ton’s wife, was converted by his 





intercourse with the family, into 
the.most violent passion. With- 
out having yet formed any crimi-.; 
nal intention, he courted the socie- | 
ty of the family. He resigned 


himseif to his passicn, and te acci- | 


¥ 





dent, and was quite proud of his 
victory over himself. But mean- 
while he was not inactive. He en- 


-deavoured to excite vanity, and a 


love of dress, in the bosom of the 
young female, and presented her 
with trifles which rendered other 
trifles necessary ; strove to inspire 
her with an inclination for diver- 
sions ; made parties of pleasure 
with the family, and took them 
first to one theatre, and then to 
anviher.. These new pleasures 
were highly agreeable to the young 
womun ; and the: fondness.of her 
husband was’ too great, not to in- 
dulge her in every thing that af- 
forded her delight. With all his 
industry, his earnings-were not suf- 
ficient to procure every thing that 
Louisa now wanted. In a munner 
unperceived by him, Rouelie sup- 
pies the deficiency, and thus laid 
the foundation of his claim to the 
young woman, who did not fail to 
ubserve his iiberaiity. ‘ 


The more Louisa indulged in 
ihe diversions of Paris, with the 
greater assiduity Morton followed 
his occupation, so that he, was fre- 
quently prevented from pzrticipat- 
ing in these pleasures. Free from 
mistrusty he suffered his friend, 
the lively Favrat, (such wag ihe 


' name by which Rouelle went in 


this family) to accompany his #ife. 
The javier was now often haif the 
day elone with Madame Morton, 
and began to shew the innocent fe- 
mile his piincipies, thougl: only 
through a deceptive medium. Fe: 
had already gained her perfect 
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but ber heart belonged eniirely to 
her husband, and no efforts of the 
crafty Rouelle con'd produce there 
the smallest inquietude. 


The seducer went to work with 
the utmost caution. Ry deprees 
he ventured upon a bon met, ov 
equivogue, and proceeded by such 
imperceptible gradations, that 
Louisa thought he had always been 
the same. | 


| Zo de continued. | 
aD 2: ae 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 
Ou Heaven! that one might read the 


book of fate, 
And see the revolution of the times—— 








ifthis were seen, 

The happiest youth, viewing his pro- 
gress through, 

What perils past, what crosses to ensue, 

Would shut the book, and set him down 
and die. 

Shakspeare. 


SO restless is the nature of 
man, and so little do they value 
whatis in their Immediate posses- 
sion, that they ure continually seek- 
ing to unfold those events which 
are Withheld from then by their 
supreme creator. In truth, f be- 
lieve that from this cause in 2 
wreat dexree mocccds the bitie 
lappiness we are able to meet with 
among mankind, fer it is utterly 
rmpossiie that the mind cap ex- 
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| perience any delight, while it is 


racked with doubts, perplexities, 
surmises, and anticipations ; as 
well might we look to the man, 
whose body is undergoing the ex- 
tremes of pain, for t:anquillity. 


It is tobe lamented that the 
following words, from sacred writ, 
are not more strictly attended to. 
“ Sufficient unto the day, is the evil 
thereof,” for the consideration and 
dread of encountering misfortunes, 
only tends to embitter life, instead 
of alleviating any of its unavoida- 
ble inconveniences ; for ealami- 
ties will press upon, and overtake 


| us, netwithstanding our fear of 


combatting them. The immortal 
Bard, who hath so eloquently de- 
picted the consequences that 
would ensue, from the opening 
and inspection of the Book of 
Fate, knew human nature in its 
fullest extent; and I am confident 
that these who ever thought seri- 
ously upon the subject, must ac- 
cord with him in opinion, that a 
sudden view of all the*ills to be 
struggled with during mortal ex- 
istence, would appal the stoutest 
heart: it would Le impossible to 
survive the shock of suci mo- 
mentous ard dreadful intelligence ; 
we should at once see how litle 
ws worth living for, and what a 
mere insect man in realy is. 


There ave some who areue that 
ifthe cangerous precipices upen 
which we heediessiy ru-h, were 
seen, they could with ease be 
Reasoning of this king 
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does very well in theory, but will 


not bear analization. Many of the 
freatest’ calamities that can pos- 
sibly befall’ us, do not emanate 
from our own conduct, but from 
that of those around us ; and the 
most ‘ire afflictions are sometimes 
laid upon us by the hand of Hea- 
ven, nodoubt; for proper cause, 
though the end to be answered is 
to us inscrutable : consequently, 
the hypothesis, that Fate is by any 
means in our power to be avoided, 
must. necessarily fall to the greund. 


Thousands of theological bigots, 
contrary. to. any ruie of reason, 
are, and always have been,. ready 
to wage war against every person, 
who would offer to swerve- from 
their doctrines ; or whe -would 
dare to espouse a principle con- 
trary to their own. 


I- hope I shall offend not such, 
when I suppose, (merely for the 
sake of argument) that all things 
are pre-ordained ; if this position 
is allowed, and for my share I see 
no cause to doubt it, let us take a 
cursory view of what would be the 
situation of those (if their curiosity 
were satisfied)’ who so anxiously 
sigh for. the perusal of that eternal 
volume, in which man. can never 
look. 


We will begin with youth ;- for: 


as-soon as the ideas of the prat- 
tling infant become condensed, we 
find that insaturable thirst after 
the knowledge of futurity. Life 
is begun. without a care upon the 








mind—-we are clothed, provided 
for, and educated, and scarcely 
havea thought from whence these. 
advantages originate ; the youth- 
ful imagination is giddy with plea- 
sure ; the Current is smooth, an@ 
we glide along its surface, without 
hearing the roar of those tempest+ 
uous and conflicting billows, that 


‘constantly roll through the impe- 


netrable vortex of maturity, and 
upon wiich we are fast approach- 
ing ; the eye cannot pierce beyond 
that fourfoid cloud, with which 
the throne of Fate is continually 
surrounded, and where the destiny 
of man ig his sublunary station, is 
forever fixed and decided ; yet we 
conceive that nothing but. such in- 
ormation is. wanting, to render 
us completely happy, being always 


willing to suppose, that our jot is. 


cast among those.who will arrive 
to the most enviable situations— 
Rid’ culous supposition ! The Lo.k 
of Fate opens !—See wita ,what 
trembling eagerness. yon youth 
mentally devours the page; but 
instead of having the pleasing vi- 
sion his fervid imagination had 
raised, realized, what does he be- 
hold! He finds that his path of 
life is strewed with ills of every 


description ;_ the field in which he © 


had contemplated to gather no- 


thing but sweets, he perceives up- 
on approach, to be a labyrinth co- 


vered with thorns, the touch of 
whish is deadly poison; othe 


friends upon whom he suppes: 


he could always rely, are here por- 
trayed in their.true colours, ready 
to blust his reputation, and hurry 
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him impetuowsly to destruction. 
On one side he sees * advancing, 
the meagre form of Poverty, and 
on the other, the ghastly spectre 
of Disease ; in the prospective, 


.@his enemies are revelling upon 
‘The spoils of which their treachery 


has deprived him ; he sees death, 
with uplifted dart, striking at the 
vital part, and snatching away 
from him ail those he heid dear: 


~ the children, from whom he ex- 


pected comfort and delight, he 
views, some strolling forlorn over 
the face of the earth, and others 
ending thcir wretched career upon 
a gibbet ! fhe happy old age he 
had so often dwelt upon with plea- 
sure, he is now informed must be 
spent gin 4 loathsome prison, or 
subject 16 the casual cha‘ity of 
unfeeling man. On whatever page 
he rests his cye, nothing grects 1 
except fulschood, deceit, misfortune, 
and despair ! 
I swell the catalogue ? no one 
could bear its inspection, the brain 
would madden, the form become 
convulsed, and nature sink into 
dissolution, befere a prospect so 
horrible $ 


Those in the vale of life, and 
who have passed it in a compara- 
tively happy state, when they look 
back upon the morning of their 
days, and the subsequent sccnes 
that have gradually unfolded the:n- 


selves, wili not hesitate’ to uc- 


knowledge that had they been fore- 


warned of the difiicukices that 
would have attended their terres- 
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not have found sufficient fontivude 


| toundergo the tial. 


We often find in the course of 


human evenis, where. collective. 
misery rapidiy acts upon weak 
minds, that notwithstanding’ the 
Almighty hath “ sat his cannon 
against sclf-slaughter,” *tis inswfii- 
cient to restrain the daring and 
horrid crime of suicide. We ought 
therefore,in preference to harrass- 
ing ourselves in divining the se- 


-erets of futurity, to be content with 


our present situation ; always re- 
memberiug, that when he who 
wisely orders the course of things 
sent among us the fiend JZisery, 
aiso directed the seraph Religion, 
and her companion, Hofie, to coun- 
teract in part the effects she might 
produce. 


Hope beguiles us of many me- 
iancholy hours; she continues, 
hoiding to our view, new pros- 
pects, and cheers us with daily 
expectations of felicity, and should 
we be disappointed to the end, 
chen Religion performs her part, 
aixt mildly whispers the sufferer, 
inthe midst of his distresses, after 
dissolution, those wha are worthy, 
s/rull Anny {gin and trouble na 


more, : , 
| O.. W. 
Kipts Bay, Jan. 1819. 


Ambition is of such a nature, 
that to be first ina village, pleases 
better than the second place i in the 


tvial peregrinations, nature could hi city. 
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‘TRIUMPH OF VIRTUE. 


WueEy Prince Ferdinand was a 
young man, previous ta the march 
ofthe Prussians against France, in 
the year 1792, he fell in love with 
an officer’s wife who wasa very 
charming woman, aad who, as was 
generally known, had been marti- 
ed to her present spouse against 
her own inclination, and enly to 
comply with ‘the command of her 
relations. Probably the conscious- 
ness of this might have incited the 
Prince to cultivate the acquaint- 
ance of a lady of such captivating 
beauty ; he went ofien to the 
house, and the oftener. he went, 
the more he perceived the dispa- 
rity between her and her husband. 
It is no wonder if with his propen- 
sity to the pleasures of life, if with 
the lovelin@ss of a woman who liv- 
ed“unhappily with her husband, 
with the spirit of the times which 
in such cases diminishes her scru- 
pulosity—it is no wonder if he 
thought that he might be happy 
while the lady obtained some com- 
pensation for the ‘misery of her 
lot. Besides, he was far from be- 
ing a friend of the husband, who 
at times behaved without much 
ceremony to his wife. I will not 
(says the author) take upon me en- 
tirely. to. defend the selfishness 
which there is in this reasoning, 
nor the went of rigourous morality, 
though in such circumstances, and 
in these selfish times, there is 
hardjy one young man ia a thou- 
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ently on the subject, but he was @& 


“man, and he seemed favoured by 


the friendly smile of the goddess 
opportunity. . But let us proceed 
with the story. One evening he 
was alone with the enamoured fair, 
and secure irom every pogsibility 
of disturbance. He made her ac- 
guainted with the feelings of his 
heart, and begged for a recipro- 
cal gratification, She was mute ; 
she beckencd. him to be gone ; 
her bosom heaved with sighs, and 
tears trickled down her cheeks ; 
but in these tears, in these sighs 
of an agoazing heart, the spirit 
of virtue was. struggling for the 
mastery with the demon of luxu- 
viating sense, The prince be- 
came more pressing. Loung man, 
said the lady, 1 am unhappy ; 
would you take advantage of it ? 
My misery does not give me any 
right to violate my duty ; I will 
not oppose you like an heroine in 
romance ; but I cannot be a wan- 
toa that trifles with the solemnity 
of anoath. Iamawife! Louis 
reminded her of all the misery 
which had sprung from this con- 
nexion, and had again urged his 
suit with redoubled vehemence ; 
but she remained firm, and: repeat- 
ed her determination. he Prince 
at last went away, provoked and 
out of humour. She called him 
back, and said, with a faltering 
voice, I know myself, and think 
also that I know you. I accord- 
ingly venture to make this confes- 
sion. You: know not wisat a diffi 
cult contest I had to sustain, be- 


sand, who would haye felt differ- fe I made youany reply. Liove 
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@you; and were I not the wife of 
another, but a virgin, or a widow, 
then—then you should have no 
occasion to require this acknow- 
Iedgment from my lips. Louis 
went away; he was piqued for a 
whole day, aud felt vindictive and 
displeased. His frustrated hope 
prompted him to some criminal 
resolution ; the more he reflected 
on her conduct and her answer, 
the more he recovered his tran- 
quillity ; the more he reflected on 
the sentiments she uttered, the 
more ‘complacency he felt. ‘This 
feeling at length rose to genuine 
admiration and esteem. Things 
were inthis situation, when in the 
beyinning of the last revolutionary 
war, the Prussian army took the 
field. The Prince bade the lady an 
affectionate and respectful adieu. 
‘The husband went with him to 
the field. They soon czme in sight 
of the enemy, and one action fol- 
lowed another. In one of the skir- 
mishes, the husband, with a small 
body of Prussians advanced much 
too far beyond the lines, till he 
was placed in the most perilous 
situation. ~The Prince who was 
near, saw how the balls flew in 
showers around his head. The 
scene in the parlour was vividly 
presented to his imagination. He 
saw the charming woman, he 
heard her words: “I love you, 
and were I not the wife of another, 
were 1 a widow, I would prove it 
toyou !”” Her husband stood now 
before his eyes, in the most immi- 
nent peril of his life; the happi- 
ness of the one scemed to depend 











upon the death of the other: if — 
the husband fell, the prince was 
sure of the love of the wife. For 
one moment he indulged the un- 
hallowed hope, and cherished the 
lovely dream ;. but in. the next, his 
better self returned. “ And shall 
I suffer that man, and perhaps 
thirty others: with him, to die in tor- 
ture, in order to procure one short 
interval of bliss? Ought I to. sa- 
crifice the lives of my feliow crea- 
tures to my lust’ No, away with 
the thought !' he shall not be made 
another Uriah !’" He sprung im- 
petuously towards the officer, and 
exclaimed, “ Away there, you are 
endangering your life witiout any 
probable advantage. In a few mo- 
ments, you and your men will be 
overpowered and iost !” “ Permit 
me to be here,” cried the officer, 
blinded with rage. “ No, answer- 
ed Louis, I will‘not permit it ;, if 
you will not comply with my re- 
quest, I command you as your su- 
perior, upon which the officer wag. 
obliged to comply. 


For the Lady’s Miscellany; 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


BEAUTY. 


Beauty has so many charms, 
one knows not how to speak 
against it; and when it happens 
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that a graecfui figure is the habi- 
tation of a virtuous soul, when the 
beauty of the face speaks out the 
modesty and humility of the mind, 
and the justness of the proportior 
raises our thoughts up to the 
heart and wisdom of the great 
Creator—something maybe allow- 
ed it, end something to the 
embellishments, which set it off ; 
and yet, when the whole apology 
is read, it will be found at last, 
that beauty, like truth, is never 
so glorious, as when it goes the 
plainest, 


A young man, named Dawson, 
a waiter at the White Lion, Step- 
ford, England, for a wager, trun- 
died a hoop from that place to 
Lincoln, without once letting it 
fall to the ground, or touching his 
body. ‘Lhe distance is seventeen 
miles, over a hilly, and otherwise 
unfavourable road; yet he per- 
formed itin three hours and a 
half. Cousiderabie bets were de- 


pending. 


A princess of Hungary once 
asked a monk, who was a scholar, 
and a wit, to explain to her the 


story of Baalam and the ass: ad-. 


ding, “good father, I can hardly 
believe that an ass could be so 
talkative.’ “ Madain, replied the 
father, your scruples may cease, 
when you are informed it was a 
Jemale. vate 








_ « 
Extraordinary eating. 


Three porters were drinking 
together on Wednesday se’nnight, 
at Truro, when one of them, for a 
trifling wager, undertook to eat 
the worsted stockings which the 
other two had on, fried in. train oil, 
and half a pound of yellow soap, 
by way of bread to. this delectub!c 
ragout. Strange to tell, he won 
his wager! The same feliow once 
before undertook to eat as much 
tripe as would make himselfa 
jacket. He was accordingiy mea- 
sured by a taylor, and the niaterial 
cut out; when to the great sur- 
prise of every one present, he eat 
up the whole in less than twenty 
roinutes. 


The following remerkabie cir- 
cumstance occurred some time 
since at Nashville, Tenn. The 
singularity of the case induces us 
to give it a place in the Miseel- 
Jany. 


The daughter of Mr. Henry 
Swisher, of Williamston county, 
about three years old, while eat- 
ing a partofa water melon, re- 
ceived info its wind pipe one of 
the seeds theresi, of ‘the largest 


_size ; after being frequently al- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


; 


most strangled with this substance, 
and the concomitant accumulation 


| of mucus jo the wind pipe, was 
brought to Nashvilie almostin a 


sta‘e of suffocaticn. An incision 


| was immediately made into the 
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a” wind pipe, near the breast bone, | 


a | and the seed was happily extract- 
ea with acrooked probe. A free 
| respiration was immediately re- 
™_ stored, and great relief afforded to 
a much distressed and anxious 
) mother, and several sympathising 

spectators. The child is now in 
perfect health. 


ff Died lately at Stafford, Eng. 
Joha Brotherton, in his 80th year, 
_ eighteen of which he faithfully 

served his country in the Grena- 

dier corps. An anecdote, illus- 

trative of the care of Divine Pro- 

vidence, deserves to be recorded. 
a Immediately on his leaving his 
iat native cottage, to enter the army, 
| Brotherton took with him a sniall 
bible, determining to make it the 
companian of his marches. Pre- 
vious to an engagement, he was 
aceéustomed to place the book upon 
his breast, between his coat and 
waistcoat. In in action fought in 
| Germany, while the regiment in 
| which he was stationed, was en- 
it gaged in close quarters with the 
enemy, he received a thrust from 


¥) a E : . 

aE a bayonet, directed against his 
f hil} breast. The point ofthe weapon 
| afier piercing his belt and coat, 
| passed through the binding of the 


bible, and perforated fifty-two of 
EP the leaves, 


SYMPATHY. 






A citizen of Paris being in Lon- 
con, was taken to “see Mrs. Sid- 
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dons in the character of Isabella. 
| The performance, he said, was ve- 
ty fine, but not being well ac- 
| quainted with the. language, he 
could not fairly judge ; he sus- 
pected, however, that it was not 
equal to the French tragedies, be- 
cause the audience were not in 
any degree so mucly affected. 
“ Ata little performance of Mis- 
anthropy and Repentance,” added 
he, “i heid my farasol over my 
head, to prevent my clothes from 
| being spoiled by the shower of tears 
| from the. front rows of the two 
~boxes that were above.” 








A Dutchman having recently 
heard rum called sféirits, asked the 
waiter at an inn, who had given 
him his grog too much reduced, 
“Vat de tivel for dont you put 
plenty of ghost on top ofde vater ? 


Anwalderman of London once 
requested an author to write a 
speech for him to speak at Guild- 
hall. “I maust first dine with 
| you, replied he, “ and see how you 
| open your mouth, that I may 
| know what sort of words will fit it.’ 





‘ 


“ Pray can you tell me what the 
man w2s hanged for the. other 
day :”’ said an Jrishman to an ac- 
quaintance whom he happened to 
meet. “ Forgery, I believe,” was 


ee 











the answer. “ The devil it was ? 
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returned Paddy, “ Why Murphy 
told me it was euicide /” 


Phenomenon. 


There is at present in Paris, re- 
siding in the passage which leads 
from la rue St. Honore, to the 
Thuilleries, a yonth of about thir- 
teen years of age, born on the 
banks of the Ganges, name Delor- 
me, whose formation is very ex- 
traorainary, without either being 
hideous or monstrous. Besides 
several black spots scatterea over 
his limbs, one half of his body is 
white, 1esembling that of an Eu- 
ropean, the other half biack and 
shagey, resembling a goat. His 
mother assures, that , when travel- 
‘ling in India, at the commenrce- 
ment of he pregnancy, she was 
pursued by a parcel of savages, 
black, and of a frighiful figure: 
He has moreover the power of 
throwing forward his stomach, and 
to cause his shoulder blades to 
project, so as to form two kind of 
wings, which circumstance has 
given rise to his being nicknamed 
“ Lhe living angei.” 


He has been examined by seve- 
ral men of skill, and _particulaily 
by Mr. Dubois, who assures us 
that bis’ structure and double co- 
lour are merely the sport of na- 
ture. He speaks German and 
French, and has an ear for music. ' 





A dissipated young fellow, wish- 
ing to quiz a poor poet, toid him 














| 


he would give him a job to write 
his epitaph, just to save him from 
starving, as the booksellers would 
give him nothing to do, adding, 
“ you are acquainted with my vir- 
tues.” “ T hat’s false, replied the 
bard, I have, however, your epi- 
tapli in my pocket, which may as 
well be placed over you now, while 
sfreaking, as after your death— 
“ Here dies the remains of a rake.” 


INTREPIDITY. 


At the battle of Mindén, a corps 
of French grenadiers, commanded 
by M. de St. Perer, being exposed 


toa battery that carried off whole . 


files at once, St. Perer wishing 
them not to fall back rode slowly 
in front of the line, with his snuff- 
box in his hand, and said,“ Well, 
my boys, what’s the matter ?— 
eh—cannon? Well, it kills you, it 
kills you, that’s all, my boys-— 
march on, never mind it.” 


Those who, in consequence of 
superior attainments, disregard the 
common maxims of life, should be 
reminded, says Dr. Johnson, that 
nothing can supply the want df" 


prudenée ; for negligence and ir-** 


recularity. long continued, will 
make knowledge useless, wit ridi- 
culous, and genius contemptible. 


eccatininsts 


The faculties of a coinprehen- 
sive mind never awake se filly to 
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the force of their own poweis, as 
under the pressure of great and 
sudden emergencies ; they then 
“take arms” against contingen- 
cies, and are prepared, vot anly to 
oppose, but to break the shock of 
impending evils. 


——— 


Curiosity, anda thirs ‘atterknow- 
ledze, arise from two different 
causes: tbe first is a frivolous 
weakness, that aspires only to 
fresh information ; the other a no- 
ble principle of intelligence, that 
is always active in discovering 
whatever may contribute to im- 
prove the virtues, and relieve the. 
necessities of human life. 


MARRIED, 


By the Rev. William Runkel, 
last Sunday evening, Mr. Aldert- 


son M‘Coun, to Miss Mary Tyson, ' 
youngest daughter of Cornelius Ty- | 


son, both of this city. 


On Thursday evening last, by the : 


Rev. Dr. Milidolier, Dr. Elipha- 
let Price, Pastor of the Presbyteri- 
an Congregation at Powles Hook 
and Hackensack, New-Jersey, to 
Mrs, Ann Sykes of this city. 


On Viednesday evening last at 
Suffield, (Conn.) Mr. Luther 








Loomis, merchant of tits city, to 
Miss Elizabcth Leavitt, daughter 
of Thaddeus Leavitt, Esq.’ 


On Tucsday evening, by the tev. 
Dr. Romaine, Mr. ‘iliakim Ray- 
mond, to Miss Mary Carrington, 
both of this city. 


At New-Haven, on the 4th inet. 
Mr. Wats Effingham Lawrence, 
Of this city,to Miss Augusta Maria 
Nicoll, daughter of Mr. John Nicoll; 
of bat place. 


At Baltimore, Hanson W. Gien, 
to Miss Mary Gardner. 


In England, some time since, Mr. 
George Henry Alexander Gusta- 
vus Augustus Charles Rivington 
Lewis, to Miss Ann Joy. 

DIED; 

On Sunday, Mrs. Elizabeth Sea- 
ward, in the 43d year of her age, 
, wife of Carisioiher Scawérd, pilot. 


| At Philadelphia, on Thursday the 
21st ult. in the 51st year of his ages | 
Mr. Daniel Whitely. 


Me Albany, Mrs. Ann Van Vegh-" 
ten, the amiable consort of Col. Cor- 
nelius Van Vexhten. 


On Monday evening, Mr. Cas- 
fer Samler. 


Suddenly, on Wednesday morn- 
ing, in the 39th year of his ave, 
Capit. Caivin Samfpison. , 


On the 3rd inst. at his seat, near 
Baltimore, Cul. Jahn Dorsey. 

Our City Inspector reforts the 
death of 39 persons, during the 








| week, ending on Saturday last. 
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Messrs. Editors, 

By permitting the following na- 
tive poetry, from the Maryland Repub- 
lican, to be inserted in your paper, you 
will particularly oblige yours, 

Oo. W. 


WHEN the day star has sunk ’mid the 


waye of the west, 
And the moon justemits her first tre- 


mulous ray, 
When nature and man seem subsiding 
to rest, 
To recruit from the toils and fatigues 
of the day. 
Ah ! then it delights‘me to wander 
alone, 
And reflect on the hours of bliss that 
are pass'd ; 
How few now are left me—how many 
are flown, 


And those which are present are 
fleeting so fast. 


And it joys me to think on the girl of 
my heart, 

With whom I once mingled in trans- 
ports of love, 

Till fate grew invidious, and forced us 
to part, 

And postpon'’d them on earth, to com- 
plete them above. 














| 


Bat the time shall arrive, when our 
souls shail unite, 

And the cherub of bliss shall tts bles. 
sing impart ; 

Expanded to power of novel delight, 

They shall mix thro’ eternity, never to 
part. 


TD 3% cope 


COMMUNICATED 


Yor the Lady’s Miscellany, 


TO FRIENDSHIP. 


Farenpsurp, thou fair and pleasant 
queen, 

Of sweetest air, and brow serene; 

O thou inspire my heart to sing, 

And be my constant daily theme. 


Amidst the walks of public life ; 

The toils of wealth’s ambitious strife, 

All these affords but care and pain, 

Without blest friendship’s cheering” 
name. 


With thee the charm of life shall jast ; 

E en when its youthful bloom is past, 

And when ,with this vain world per- 
plex'd, 

Thou shall prepare me for the next. 


Heaven gives to friendship the sweet 
power, 

To sooth affliction’s grievous hour ; 

Come then, thou sweet celestial guest, 

Shed thy soft influence o'er my breast, 


Bring with thee Love, divinely bright, 
And Hope, fair harbinger of light; 
Possess’d of them, my life sliall cease, 
And angels point the way to peace. 


E. H. S. 
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THE BEGGAR. 


LOUD blew the cold blast o’er the 
snow-cover’d moor ; 
The beggar pass‘d on with a sigh, 
The blast cut his heart, ashe turn’d 
from the door, 
But the frown of refusal more njgh. 


He found that the hearts of the rich 
were unkind, 
Tho’ his locks were o’ersilver’d with 
years ; 
Tho’ his rags flew around on the win- 
ter’s sharp wind, 
Tho’ his tale’s truth was vouch’d by 
his tears- 


He once had a wife, had a child, had a 
friend, 
Hada home, and of riches the best ; 
Had a heart and a hand, ever prompt 
to attend 
Tothe wants of the poor or distress‘d. 


But alone now, and wretched, each liga- 

ment broke, 
That chains our affections below ; 
Submissive he bow’d to the omnipotent 
stroke, 
Nor complain’d, tho’ o’ershadow’d 
by woe. 


For memory, cruel to sorrow alone, 
With a too-faith ful pencil retrac‘d 
Those joy-gilded days, which so quick- 
ly had flown, 
As o’er the wide common he pac’d. 


Still howl’d the chill winds, and the 
snow drifting fast, 
Impeding his passage forlorn ; 
He crept, to avoid the rude gusts of the 
blast, ait 
Beneath the bare boughs ofa thorn. 


His heart, before pierc’d by the arrow , 


of grief, 


“ Oh, God ! to thy servant send, quick: 
ly, relief.” 
His petition was heard—and he died. . 


ee 


From the Visitor. 


—_—— 


A New Song, 
Written and Composed by Charles 
Southgate. 


Where murm’ring waters deep and 
wide, 

Meand ring flow in sullen pride, 

_ Thro’ lawns and lowlands dreary, 

A tuneful shepherd chane’d to stray, 
And on the gravely chequer’d way, 

He met with charming Mary. 


And while, the woodland nympls 
among, 7 

With graceful step she trip'd along, 
Aslight as any fairy, 

A ling’ring, longing look he cast, 

And deeply, as she blushing past, 
He sigh’d for charming Mary. 

But when her dulcet harp she strung; 

And sacred strains devoutly sung, 
Or warbl’d sonnets airy, 

A flame more fervid fill'd his-breast, 

‘And freely soon his eyes confess’d, 

It glow’d for charming Mary.. 


Majestic is her air and mien, 
Yet oft her features fair are seen 
With sympathy to vary ; 
Then where’s the swairi that would no¢ 
sigh, 
All dangers brave, nay, dare to ‘tie, 
For love of charming Mary. . 
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Now by want was qnite broken—he 
cried, 
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